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The Trage die of Hamlet. 


And leads the will to dcfperate Vndertakings, 

As oft as any paflion vnder Heauen, 

T hat does afflift our Natures. 1 am forrie, 

Wuac haueyou giuen him any hard words oflate? 

Ophe. No my good Lord : but as you did command, 
I did repell his Letters,and dcny’dc 
His accede to me. 

Pel. That hath made him mad, 

I am forrie that with better fpced and iudgcmenc 
1 had not quoted him. Ifcarehedid but trifle* 

And meant to wraefce thee : but bdhrew my kaloufie: 

It feemes it is as proper to our Age, 

To caft beyond our (clues in our Opinions, 

As it is common for the yonger fort 

To lacke difcreiion. Come,go we to the King, 

This mufl be knowne, vfr bring kept clofe might moue 
More greefe to hide, then hate to vtter loue. Exeunt . 


Seem Secunda. 


Snter King,Queene,Roftncrane,and Gwiden* 
fterne Cum.ilijs . 

King* Welcome deere PpjiKcrancc and Guilder)ft erne. 
Moreouer, that we much did long to fee you, 
Theneedc we haueto vfeyou.did prouokc 
Ourhaftie fending. Something haue you heard 
Of Hamlets transformation : lo I call it. 

Since not th’exterior, nor the inward man 
Rcfembles that it was. What it fhould bee 
More then his Fathers death, that thus hath put him 
So much from th’vndei (landing ofhimfelfc, 

I cannot deemc of. I increat you both, 

That being of fo young dayes brought vp with him : 
And flnee fo Neighbour’d to his youth,and humour. 
That you vouchfafe your reft heere in oui Court 
Some little time: fo by your Companies 
To draw him cn to p!eafures,and to gather 
So much as from Occafions you may gleane, 

That open’d lies within our remedie. 

Qtt. Good Gentlemen,he hath much talk’d ofyou. 
And lure I am, two men there are not lining, 

To whom he more adheres. If it will pleafe you 
To fhew vs lo much Gentrie,and good will* 

As to expend your time with vs a-while, 

For the fupply and profit of our Hope, 

Your Vification fhall receiue fuch thankes 
As fits a Kings remembrance. 

Roftn. Roth your MaieftScs 
Might by theSoueraigne power you haue ofvs, 

Put your dread pleafurcs^ more into Command 
Then to Entreatie. 

Gwl. We both obey, 

And here giuevpour fclues, in the full bene. 

To lay our Sendees fiecly at your fecte. 

To be commanded. 

King. 7 hankes Rofmcrmce, and gentle Guildcnfterne. 
T nankes Gtt/ldenfteme and gentle Roftncrtmc . 
And I bcfeech you inftantly to yifit 
My toe much changed Sonne. 

Go fomeofye, 

And bring the Gentlemen where Hamlet is. 

Gwl. Hcaueos mike our prefence and our praftifes 
Plcalant apd hclpfull to him. Exin 


Quetne. Amen. 

Ewer Peloniiu . 

Pol. Th’Ambafladors from Norwev W „ , > 

Are ioyfully return'd. 6°od L 0r , 

King. Thou fiill haft bin the Father ofeoaA m 
Fol. Haue I,my Lord ? Allure you,tr.v p 0Qf) , ts 
I hold my dutie,a $3 hold my Soule, ° ^ ie gt, 

Both to tny God,one to my gracious King : 

And I do thinke, orelfe this braine of mine 
Hunts not the traile of Policic,fo fure 
As I haue vs’d to do : that 1 haue found 
The verycaufcof Htmlett Lunacie. 


Kwg Oh fpcake of that.that I dolongt 0 i )ejr 

Tel Giue firft admittance to th’Amb a fr a( j or 

My Newcs (ball be the Newes to that greatFe ft 
King. Thy felfe do grace to them,and brine th, • 
He tels me my fweet Qjrenc, that he hath fotLj a 
The head and fourle of aii your Sonnes diftem Pcr 

9 u. I doubt it is no other, but the maine/ ’ 

His bathers death,and our o'rc-bafty Marriage. 

Enter ?olomHi,Voltum*nd, and Cornelia 

King. Well.we fhall fift him. Welcome good Freiul 

Say V oltumand. what from our Brother Norwey { ^ 

Volt. Moft fairereturne of Greetings,and Dcfires 

Vpon our firft, he fent out to fupprefle 
His Nephewes Leuies,which to him appear’d 
1 o be a preparation 'gainft the Poleak ; 

But better look’d into,be truly found 

It was againft your HighncfTe, whereat greened,] 

That fo his SicknefTe,A ge,and Impotence 
Was fallely borne in band, fends out Atrefts 
On hortinbrat , which he (in breefe)obeyes, 

Receiues rebuke from Norwey: and in fine 
Makes Vow before his Vnklc.neuer more 
To giue ih’aflay of Armes againft your Maieftie. 
Whereon old Norwey, ouercome with ioy, 

Giues him three thouland Crownes in AnnuallFee 
And his Commiflljn to imploy thole Soldiers 
So leuied as before, againft the Poleak : 

With an intreaty heerein further (bewne, 

That ic might pleafe you to gtue quiet paffe 
Through your Dominions,for his Enterprize, 

On fuch regards of iafe ty and aliowante, 

As therein are fet downe. 

King. It likes vs wei!: 

And at our more confider’d time wee’lread, 
Anfwer,and thinkevpon this Bitfinefle. 

Meanetime we thankeyou, for your well-tookeLabour. 
Go to your reft, at night wee’l Fcaft together. 

Moft welcome home, SxitJmhjf. 

Pol. This bufinefle is very well ended. 

My Liege,and Madam, to expoftulate 
What Maieftie fbould be, what Dutie is, 


Why day is day; night.night; and time is time, 
Were nothing but to wafteNight,Day sndTitne, 
Therefore.fince Bieuiticis the Soule of Wit, 

And tedioufnefle the Jimbes and outward fiourilhes, 
I will be breefe. Your Noble Sonne is mad; 

Mad call i it; for to define trucMadnefle, 

What is’t, but to be nothing clfc but mad. 

But let that go. 

Qm. More matter, with leffe Art. 

Pol. Madam,I fwcarelvfenoArtatall t 
That he is mad, ’ris true: ’Tis true ’tis pittie, 

And pittie it is true: A foolifli figure. 

But farewell it: for I will vfc no Art. ,, 
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^ The Tragedie of Hamlet. z 6 i 

rTjJgtvs grant him then: and now remaines 
that wc finde out the caufe of this effeft, 

Qf raC her fay, the caufe of this deleft; 

For this effeft defedTiuc, comes by caufe. 

Thus it remaines,and the remainder thus. Perpend, 
l haue a daughter j hftue,whil’ft (he is mine, 

^ho in her Dutie and Obedience, marke, 
rj aC h 2» licn n,e : now gather,andfurmife. 

The Letter . 

fotheftlcftiaX^nd my Soules Ldoll> the moft beautified O- 
pbelia . 

That’* an ill Phrafe, a vildc Phrafe, beautified is a vilde 
phrafe: but you Hull hcare thefc in her excellent white 
bofome, thefe. 

C)u. Came this from Hamlet to her. 

Good Madam flav awhile, I will be faithfulL 
j)y,dt thou, the Starves are fire , 

Doubt, that the Same doth moue : 

Dotiht Truth to he a Lter , 
put neiter Doubt , Ilone. 

0 deere Ophelia ? I am HI at thefe Numbers : / haue not Art to 
reckon my gr ones ; but that 1 loue thee be ft , oh moft Tdeft be- 
Iccueit. tAdiets. 

Thine evermore mofl deere Lady.whilfi this 
{JAiachme is to him, Hamlet. 

This in Obedience hath my daughter fliew’d me: 

And more aboue hath his ioliciung, 

As they fell out by Time, by Meanes>and Place, 

All giuen to mine care. 

King, But how hath fiiercceiuM his Loue? 

ToU What do you thinke ofrr»e ? 

King, As of a man, fairhfull and Honourable. 

ToU\ wold fame prone io.Buc what might you think ? 
When J had fecne this hot loue on the wing. 

As 1 perceiued it, I muft rell you that 

Before my Daughter told me,what might you 

Or my deere Maieftie your Qucene heere, think. 

If 1 had playdthe Deske or Tablc-booke, 

Or giuen my heart a winking, mute and dumbe, 

Or look'd vpon this Loue,wuh idle fight, 

What might you thinke ?No,I went round to worke. 
And (my yong Miftns)thus I did befpeake 

Lord Hamlet is a Prince out of thy Starre, 

This muft not be : and then,] Precepts gaue her. 

That (he fhould locke her ielfe from his llefort. 

Admit no Mcflengers, receiue no Trkens; 

Which don c, flic tooke the Fruitcs of my Aduice, 

And he repulfcd. AfliortTalc to make, 

Fell into a Sadr.dTc, then into a F^ft, 
iThencc to a Watch, thence into a WeaknefTe, 

Thence to a Lightntflc,and by this declenfioa 

Hto the Madncffe whereon now he raucs, 
t And all wc waile for. 

King. Do you thinke Tis this? 

Qu. It may be very likely. 

Pol. Hath there bene fuch a time, f de fain know thar, 
That I haue pofficiucly faid, Tis fo, j 

When it prou’d otherwife ? ' 

King. Not that I know. 

Pol. T akc thi s from this; if this be otherwife, 
KCircumftances lcade inc, I will finde 

Where truth is hid, though it were hid indeede 

Within the Center. 

King* How may we try it further ? 

Pol. You know fometinies 

He walkes fourc hourcs cogetlicr, heere 

Jnthe Lobby. 

Qu. So he ha’s indeed. 

Pol. At fuch a time He loofc my Daughter to him. 

Be you and I bchinde an Artas then, 

Marke the encounter : If he loue her noc, 

And be not from his realon falne thereon; 

Let me be no Afliftant for a State, 

And keepe a Farme |ind Carters,, 

King. We vvill try it. 

Enter Hamlet reading on a Book?. 

ftda. But looke where fadly the poore wretch 

Comes reading. 

VoL Away I do bcfeech you, both away, 

Ilcboord hm prcfently. Exit Kingcfr ftlueen. 

Gfi giue meleaue. How does my good Lord Hamlet ? 

Ham. Well,God-a-mcrcy. 

Pol. Do you know me,my Lord ? 

Ham. Eacel!ent,cxcellcnt well: y’areaFifhmonger. 

Pol. Not I my Lord. 

Elam. Then I would you were fohoneft a man# 

fol. Honeft,my Lord? 

Ham. Ifir.tobehoncft as this world goes, is to bee 
one man pick’d out of two thoufand. 

To!. *1 hatT verv true>my Lord. 

Ham. For if the Sun breed Magots in a dead dogge* 

being a good killing Carrion.-4 

Haue you a daughter ? 

Pel. I haue my Lord. 

Ham. Let her not walke iTh’Sunne : Conception is a 
blefsing, but not as your daughter may conceiue.Fricnd 
looke tooT. 

Pol.W ow fay you by that?Sti!! harping on my daugh¬ 
ter: yet he knew me not at firft; he faid 1 was a Fiflimon- 
gcr: he is farre gonc,farre gone: and truly in my youth, 

J fuffred much extreamity for loue : very neere this. He 
fpeokc to him ngaine* What do you read my Lord? 

Ham. Words,words/words. 

P' 1 . What is the matter^ny Lord? 

Ham. Betweenewho? 

Pol. I meane the matter you roeane,mv Lord, 

Ham^ Slanders Sir : for the Sacyrical) flaue faics here, 
that old men haue gray Beards; that their faces arc wrin¬ 
kled ; their eyes purging thicke Amber, or Plum-Tree 
Gumme : and that they haue a plentifull locke of Wit, 
together with weake Hammes. All which Sir, though I 
moft powerfully, and potently belceue ; yet I holde it 
not Honetlie to haue it thus fet dewne: For you your 
felfe Sir, fhculd be old as I am 3 if like a Crab you could 
go backward. 

Pol , Though this be madneflr. 

Yet there is Method in’:: will you walks 

Out of the ayre my Lord? 

Ham. Into my Graue? 

Pol. Indeed that is out o’th’Ayrc: 

How pregnant (fometimcs)his Replies are ? 

A happinefle, 

That often Madnefle hits on, 

Which Reafon and Sanicie could not 

So profperoufly be deliuer’d of. 

I will leaue him, 

And fodainely contriue the mcanes of meeting 

Betwrene him,and my daughter. 

My Honourable Lord, 1 will moft humbly 

Take my lcaue ofyou. T 

003 Ham 
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